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Thio paper will always fight for progress and reform, It will not

H knowingly tolerate Injustice or corruption, and will always fight dem- -
l ag'ogucs of all parties, It will oppoEe privileged classes and public

H plunderers, It will never lack sympathy with the poor, It will always
H remain devoted to the public welfare and will never be satisfied with
Hj merely printing news, it will always be drastically Independent and
H Will never be afraid to attack wrong, whether by predatory plutoc- -

racy or predatory poverty.
'
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H PROGRESSIVE REPUBLICAN TICKET
Hl For President

if, THEODORE ROOSEVELT

H ife of New York
' fV"3 For Vice-Preside- ntI VllM HIRAM JOHNSON

H i"" f California

H J ' ThIspaPer can be found on snle at Los Angeles at Kemp's
H News Agency Seven different stands.

H '
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'
f ', CANADIAN ANTI-TRUS- T LAW.

H
H '"; The Standard has received a copy of the Canadian law on what
H ' is known as the "Combines Investigation Act," which promises
H to do in Canada what our "Sherman Anti-Trus- t" law has failed to1

H bring about in this country, namely the uprooting of monopolies and
H combinations in restraint of trade.
Hl A dispatch from New York, stating tliat a memorial has been
H sent to congress on the subject by the Merchants' Association, ap- -

H pears in this issue of the Standard under the heading of "Canada
H Has Trust Law, "and should not be overlooked by our readers, as the

(

HJ memorialmay be made the basis of much discussion in congress be- -

H fore the ,end of the present session and be productive of legislation
H along tH'e lines of the Canadian law.
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WHEN 'UTAH IS WEIGHED IN THE BALANCE OF PUBLICH OPINION.

H ,
No one can ignore the trend of events in the political field. The

H country is determined to turn out the Standpatters and clean the
H Augean stables in Washington. Information is in the air. People
H at the breakfast table talk of the unrest; men at the clubs dis- -

H cuss the arousing of the public conscience; women in their social
Hl circles note the awakening, and the whole nation is in a receptive
H attitude for the purification which is at hand.
H What concerns us most is, What is Utah going to do? Will
H the little coterie of politicians that has dictated party policies,
H made up state conventions and suppressed public sentiment, con- -

H tinue to dominate in this state, or will the people throw off the yoke
j of servitude and declare their independence?

HJ t We know what Utah will do, if the. people of Utah speak loud
H enough to be heard above the din of the noisy. Standpatters. There
H I

f - is as much solid manhood and womanhood inUtah as in any state
H in the union, yet when denied expression in., politics by the schem- -

ing, crafty manipulators that high attribute might just as well not

I exist, so far as the outside world is made aware of its existence in
national affairs.

But the hour has arrived for the people to declare thorn-selve- s'

The, citizens of this state cannot afford to be longer mis-

represented by their political leaders or to be classed as indif-

ferent or laggards in the Progressive movement. When states like
Pennsylvania throw off the shackles of political slavery, Utah
should not be slow to follow the example.

Utah, what will your answer be when the people of the United
States turn toyoirfor a response to the question:

"Are you with, us in this struggle for clean government? "

DAVID ECOLES' ACTIVITD3S.

The decision of David Eccles to extend the Ogden "Rapid Transit
compan3''s lines so as to make a network of rails over the city, is
one of the most important acts, bearing on the future of Ogden, of
the man- - things that lr. Eccles has done in the upbuilding of this
cit.y.

And with the announcement of trolley lines extensions comes
tho positive statement that there, will be no let up in the work on
the Eccles building and that out of the ruins of the old structure
will rise a fireproof building of attractive architecture eight stories
high, a fitting monument to David Eccles' devotion to, and faith
in. Ogden. .

Before( we forget, because, you know, the public proverbially
is short minded,-le- t us all frankly admit that Mr. Eccles has done
much for Ogden; and here is hoping he will be spared a long time
to do more and more as the years advancing hold him in thought
and purpose nearer to this his home city and the place from where
as a young man he started out with nothing more than a strong
heart and a wonderfully well equipped mind to make bis mark.

THE NEWS FROM PENNSYLVANIA.

And now for more explanations from the Standpat press as to
why Taft was rejected by the Republicans of Pennsylvania. This
is the second of the large rock-ribbe-d Republican states to turn from
Taft. The state was carried by Roosevelt notwithstanding the
strongest political "machine" in any state in the union exists in
Pennsylvania and that this compact and well-drille- d organization
did all in its power to save Taft. and defeat Roosevelt.

Is it not about time for the politicians to begin to look at the
situation through eyes other than those that are so. blind they can-

not sec anything unfavorable to Taft?
So far there has not been a Taft delegation elected by the

voles of the people. The only pretense at a popular primary in
which Taft has been accredited with success was that held in New
York state, of which the New York Sun, a Standpat organ, said:

"There were no primaries. The whole thing was a farce. Tho
machine was supreme and opened and closed the polls to suit its
purpose."

Senator Penrose has held a strong hand over the political
forces of Pennsylvania since Matthew Quay's death, lie marshaled
his army of workers and ward heelers and sought to do what had
been clone in New York state, but the opposition was forewarned
and held the trickery in ch.eck. Though disorganized, the Roose-
velt men met the political army and swept the Taft forces to an
ignominious rout.

No wonder the Associated Press, in reviewing the crushing of
the Taft adherents, savs:

"Politicians look upon the triumph of Colonel Roosevelt with
astonishment. The supporters of the former president were with-
out a state organization or without a organization in many of the
thirty-tw- o congressional districts.

"The regular Republican organization, headed by Senator
Penrose, which has withstood the fury of many political storms,
received a crushing defeat.

"In addition to naming the twelve delegates at large to Clii-cag- o,

the convention will select thirty-eig-ht presidential electors,

four candidates for congressman at large and candidates for state
treasurer and auditor general, all to be voted for at the November
election.

"The significance of the Roosevelt victory can be realized when
it is remembered that the delegates in control of the state conven-
tion have the power to elect the state chairman and under the party
rules the delegation to the national convention elects the national
committeman. At present Senator Penrose is committeeman "

When the rank and file of tho Republican party, in the closing
year of a four-yea- r term of their own president, rise up and slap
tho man in the White House, is it not a sign of widespread disgust,
with the administration, and is it not unmistakable evidence of party
resentment which foreshadows defeat, if the politicians persist in
making the party carry the tremendous load of a renomination?

There is no parallel in Republican party history of a Repub-

lican president being so thoroughly rebuked and repudiated by the
members of his own party and it is evidently suicidal for the lead-

ers to persist in forcing the discredited president as the nominee of
tho Chicago convention.

Roosevelt's campaign has demonstrated that Taft cannot win
at tho polls. The President might win in the secret conferences of
the Standpatters but the ballot box already is foretelling his ulti-
mate defeat and disgrace.
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H materialize7
Help your air castle along
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H Ono single dollar put away H
H jn our Savings Department
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H foundation. By saving pnrt HI
H of your earnings and deposit-- JM
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No woman Hikes to have rough H

hands or chapped face. Spring W
winds are blowing and no one ft
can escape. But if you would be p
freo from rough skin annoy- - mk

ances, use CULLEY'S BELLA ft
DERMA CREAM. It will heal, E
soften and whiten the skin. 25c ,9
and 50c. K
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PKfcSCRIPTlON SPECIALISTS W
i

Everything In tho Drug Line. f249 Wash. Ave., Ogden, Utah I

KM Wo have increased our shop. jK
Km We have increased our help. '

HUH We have Increased our stock. K.II Wo havo incroased our business. IK- -

9m The reason b simple. JK
KM We do our work right In every B
E9 J. T. RUSHMER OPTICAL CO. K
90 2464 Wash. Ave.

BILLIARD AND POOL
TABLES FOR SALE I'

John C. Baker, at the Cozy Bll- - ft
Hard Room, 326 25lh street, sells I,
tho Minn Table. It 13 the best B
table manufactured In America, J W
and used in most of the Eastern K- -

Clubs and by people who know. B
I also buy and sell second-han- d m--

tables and do repair work In first- - k)
class shape. K

K

ECLIPSE OF THE SUN
OCCURS WEDNESDAY

Washington, April 15. Venue and
the moon will bo very close tonight,
almost to what the astronomer snaipa
call and occultation, but It will be vis-
ible only in part6 of Florida and
Georgia. If tho woathcr is clear
enough on a lino drawn from Texas
through Arkansas, Ohio and Now
Yorlc, howevor, Venus may be seen
about oight nilnutOB from tho edge of
tho moon Astronomers at tho naval
observatory here say thero will not
bo an absolute occultation

On Wednesday there will be an
eclipse of the sun visible only in the
eastern part of tho United States. The

Now England states, except a portion
of Connecticut and a portion of New
York, will be the only part of the Uni-
ted States In which the eclipse wllj be
visible completely, that is to say in
which tho beginning, middle and end
all will take place after sunrise.

oo x

"I suffered habitually from constipa-
tion. Doan's Rcguiets relieved and
strengthened the bowels, so that tbey
have been regular over Blnco." A. 3.

Davis, grocer, Sulphur Springs, Tex. -
oo

The manufacturing industries of
the United States employ as wage-earne- rs

6,Cd5,046 people or almost
14 2 per cent of the total popula-
tion.

1 s'.W 'OPENED BY MISTAKETT
; Sr ) r By NAN LORD and CHESTER KANE I

Hl ' fYN Tuosday morning the mail- -

H rorch brought Jn tht well-sub- -

H stnntiatcd rumor that Euektou
j had roaliy been io'.v.ed again thisH time in tho foothills beyond the Star--

M range, fly neon on Tuesday nd thisH t despite the fact that Buchtou had been
,

deSntt-fl- y locnted Are Hmos la tbo laBt
H two months, withnlit ever being uken

j in tho fleah Sheriff 3iIl galloped out
H of Philllpstown with a posse o' seven
H behlaa Mm. PhilHpctown mny not he
H strong tm population or culture or

commerce, but when ;t comes to send- -
Ing out a sheriff's posse In good ehapeH at short notice. Philllpstown is therol

H Juat before sunset on Thursday they
M came upon Buckton.

Hj , Buckton was sitting, hunched IntoH miserable ball, just nu he had fal- -

H r
Ion when the spunky little black aiaioHf i dropped dead six houra before. Ho

H "aa the n wreck of a man,
H hardly over thirty.
H "What clothes no still owned ware

Hj tattered: acantily covered bones litor- -

Hj ally protruded through tho rents and
holes. His hat was crownleBs; theH etraggHng beard of weeks gave hisHl gaunt face much tho look of tho tra- -

' dltlonal "wild man." His thin hands
M vere clenched over bare knoea. HisH ehoeks cracked suddenly into a smile i

H nothing less than ghastlr. i

H j "You've got me, Bull." ho said. "IH never thought you had wits enough
Hl tor the job, but you've got me. Go
H f ahead with your fun. What do you ;

j .want?"
H Poll, IhQ Philllpstown grain andH Coed man, took the liberty of laugh- -

H Ing. BuII'b offlcial dignity came back, j
j nd he straightened up suddenly. fH "I'vo got a warrant hero for" yourH arrest, Buckton," ho said, "in fact,H I havo four of thorn, but the last's j
j the one Tm going to uae. They

charge you with horee-stealln- g and
H , , cowrustllng. Ono of 'em's been oworn tH out on a complaint of smashing downH a bank-glor- k In Klnsvillo and taking I

three hundred dollars from blm InHj i broad daylight, Jiora they aro, If y'
j; frant to read 'em."'

H ? 'L'U take yQUr "wrd for it, Bull."H I Tho wolrd HmlJo came again.
H I "Then "

H The. derelict hitched to a little moreH "'v.! J.Vro. and fnrod tho rann,

I !

"Bull," ho said, "I'm Tiot going with
j'ou. I'm cot dead sure about the
law, but you know blamed well you're
out of your own county and "

And just tlmre Menken, seven-foo- t
giant of the posse, keeper of

most ornate oalooa and
leader of the councllmen, roared in:

"You bet you ain't golu', Buckton!
You're goin' to stuy right hero and
Btay put! We've had too darned much
trouble with you, anyway, those laut
two months, an' too much expense,
You ain't worth cartin' back, an' you'd
be worth less when you got thero
Where's that rope, Tom?"

The d member of the poBse
tossed from his saddle a good ten
yards of braided leather lariat Men-
ken caught It and hold it up silently.
Buckton, still squatted on tho ground,
regarded It apathetically.

Bu Bull whirled swiftly on tho
saloon-ma- with:

"What d' you think you're doing"
"That'll be all right. Dick!" Menken

Crinned. "We talked It nvor hnfnrn
we started, and we came ready. You're
nil for law in tho book style, old
man, and we're all awful up to date;
but I reckon the day ain't gone by
when hoss-thleve- s don't get what's
coming to 'em In proper style. And
If thlB cuss don't deserve hangln' "

A d yell drowned his
voice. It vas a yell of distinct ap-
proval, too, and the yollers were quite
aB well armed as Bull and Bull, In-

cidentally, was no fool. Ho stralgnt-ene- d

up abruptly and cried crisply:
"Say! This Is all nonconse! We're

goln to take Buckton t ':, and ho'a
goln' to be tried right ' . . "

"Cut It out!" said '". i d

member, as ho swung co n and swag-
gered over to Buckton and regarded
him contemptuously. "Git up!"

The derelict clamored with difficulty
to his feet.

"Got any prayers you want to say?"
inquired the auburn-haired- .

"No!" The word came In an amaz-
ing, unoxpected roar. "I said 'om long
agol"

"Then " Ho caught deftly at the
nooso and gTlnned malevolently. "D'ye
wanter otond on dfye Ranter
bo yanked up straight "and' gentle- - '

mnlv? B!v-- r
j

r
"I" Buckton gulped. Bull, pistols

notwithstanding, went forward with i
stride.

"You-ail!- " he thundered. "You aln'l
goin' t take this man out of my
hando and "

The 32 en look to 3houtiug again
and the sheriff all but rubbed his
oyos. lie had known very well that
sentiment was very, vory much
against Buckton; yet ho had most cer-
tainly believed that the seven repre-oentAtlv-

men of Philllpstown whom
he had picked for tho rldo were stand-
ing for law and order.

Carter, tho cold-eye- d one, remarked:
"Ttut man's going t' swing, Dick.

Ton just look away and forget it.
It'll be over quick. Yer rope ready,
Tom 7"

"Uinum."
"Then"
'Say! Hold on a minute!" Bull's

face was almost startled as he fum-
bled in an Inner pocket, "Just a
second. L'll submit, I suppose and
I'll arrest every man jack of you
when we get home, but "

Ho fumbled further; and ho pro-
duced a much-soile- envelope that
seemed to have gone through many
stages of the United States mall serv-
ice, and he handed it to tho wretched
Buckton with:

"Here! That came to town for you
a month ago, when wo were chasing
you around Duncan's ranch. I I said
I'd deliver It In person,"

It had been rather a grim Joke at
the time; it was a far grimmer one
now, and Bull set his teeth and stared
at Buckton and wondered if there was
no earthly line of reasoning that could
be advanced to save tho situation.

Buckton, however, waB paying him
no attention whatever. One glance
at tho envelope and the captive's eyes
narrowed In a sudden wince His dry
tongue camo out and moistened his
cracked, hairy lips. His hand shut
over tho envelope until tho thing was
crushed Into a crinkled mass.

And then Buckton's face grow stony.
He tore the thing open carefully
brought forth a folded shoet of note-pape- r,

written from end to end In a
fine, thin hand. His head dropped
low, until the unlovely chin all hut
touched the ragged chest Buckton
read on and on and on, oblivious to
all else In tho world.

At last ho raised his head abruptly
and, folding the sheet, replaced It
carefully In the envelope. He held It i

forth and thrust it Into the hand of
tho astonished sheriff with:

"Will you do me 6no last favor? It
ain't vory much. Won't be any trouble
to you." 1

"Well, If they's anything"
"Just stick that together again, Bull,

with a piece of papor or something- -
Then mark It 'opened by mistake'
and. drop It in the mall-bo- x In town.
The addroBB la on the baejt, and It'll
net to where it' camo I'lom." He's

i paused a little and clasped his hands
i behind his back, in calm defiance oft

the comlnj fate. " 'Opened by mls-- L

take. Understand? Yes? Well,
then go on, and be darned to youi

all!"
Buckton waited, motionless.
Bull seemod rather staggerod aa tho

group crowded about him and stared
curiously at tho letter.

"Well, I'll do that, Buckton" the
sheriff began.

"Aw! Lot's 3eo If " Menken
laughed as he snatchod the little en-
velope suddenly and held it aloft.

Buckton started forward with an
oath, to be stopped short by Carter's
gun. Bull, too, made a move toward
tho saloon man, but the latter waved
the letter over his head and cried:

"Woll, wo'll mako an Investigation,
Bull. Maybe this here's moro

or maybe "
Ho broko off again and drew forth

tho sheet. Aa he did so Buckton
shouted shrilly:

"Put that back, Menken! Put that
back, I say! If you don't and I live,
I'll kill your and If I die, I'll come
back from hell and haunt you evory
day of "

"Girl in the case!" Carter observed
facetiously.

Menken, who owned latent dramatic
tendencies, had cocked himself jaunt-
ily side-saddl- e on his horBe. The little
note-Bhee- t was extended now, and
Menken's d voice roared
forth: '

"Listen! "Hero she goes: "My dear
sonny boy ' "

"She's sure fond of him, ain't sho?"
the ono chuckled.

Menken rend on gleefully:
"My dear sonny boy:
"Do write and tell mo what Is the f

matter. It Is over a month now since
I havo heard from you. The last t
letter you wrote the one with the
fifty dollars and the money-orde- r for
one hundred came on your birthday,
and I vas vory, very glad to hoar
from you and thnnk vou for theJ
money.

"Havo you loft your position in
PhilHpBtown and gone back to Lara-mlo- ?

I think maybe It Is as well, be-

cause you said the Laramie people
were good to you and tho position was
certain, even If the pay was a little
less. But you use your own judg-
ement, my dear little boy, because
you're your father's son and father
always knew what .was right and did
It; and you are his own boy."

Mr. Monken cleared his throat; his
voice had been dropping away notico-abl-y

with tho last row words. Men-
ken looked almost furtively over the
crowd for tho tiniest fraction of a
second and tho crowd looked back
rather bewllderedly. Whereat Menken
continued, les3 Jovially:

"Everything Is tho same hero as It
has always been. I am Just about tho

too. though Dr. Harrla aaid last

week I looked some better, though
worried. Mr. Welch was asking about
.V6u day before yesterday. He sold,
whenever you get ready to come back,
you could havo your old placo In the
store. He said ho couldn't pay any
more than eleven dollars a week, but
he said ho always doeB that Insburg
Is bound to bo tho biggest town in
Indiana within twenty years, and that
whoever grows up with hlB store, will
be among the foremost oltlzens. It
mado mo wish 60 much that you were
back, Neddy. I thought of you all
night nnd wondered If you wouldn't
bo better home.

"This should reach you by Thurs-
day. Please write aB soon as you can
and tell mo about everything. Good
night, my little son.

"Mother."

Menken had road his way to the
end. Just now hlB oyos dropped, and,
without comment, he replaced the let-
ter rather carefully and tapped his
knee with It.

Nor did the group seem inclined
toward hilarious comment. Carter
emitted a little snort and Btopped.
The d one eBsaycd a con-
temptuous chuckle, and it died out
In rather sickly fashion.

The last puff of wind had died away
now, and the silence was Intense. Out
of It camo long, whistling, wheezing i

breaths from tho derelict big, rasp- -
Ing gasps of pure. Infuriated pala.
Then: i

"GIvo that letter back to Bull!"
Menken returned It silently. t
"And you'll Bwear to nend It off. r

Bull?"
"I'll Bure Bend It off, Buckton, but "

The sheriff looked at the dry ground
for a little while. "But"

"But what docs It mean?" tho cap-
tive cried. "It means just what It
sayBj It means that my mother's back
home In that little town In Indiana,
waiting for the black sheep of the
family to come back and show that
he Isn't a black Bhcep! It moans
oh!"

Buckton looked them over almost
wildly, and when he spoke tho words
seemed hardly addressed to tho lynch-Ing-grou-

"My mother brought mo up with
tho Idea that I couldn't hit anything
less than the Presidency," ho said.
"I was the only boy, and dad died
when I was little. She Bctimped and
scraped and kopt mo In aohool and
put me through college when she
and tho girls didn't have enough to
eat. She sont me to New York; and
when I made a fizzle there, sho got
mo back homo and took mo in her
arms and told mo It'd be all right,
and I'd only liavo to try over again,
and that overybody fell down firHt
time and did bettor for it. She tried
to Btart me right In tho town back
homo; and wh,en I got nore on it, she
was the one that ral6cd the cash I

God knows how! to send me out
here, to try a new country and make
a big hit!" Hib voice mounted
higher and higher. 'That's tho kind
of a mother I had, and by the Al-

mighty, BulL she's going to bellove
to the end of her days that I did make
that hit!"

Bull was squinting at him. The
ragged, whiskered wreok leaned for-
ward, and his glittering eyes gTew
moro intense.

"I came on here, and I didn't make
good," ho said. "I tried everything,
and I hit nothing. Then I got a ohance
to steal a horse and sell him, and
I did and I sent back the money and
told mother I was in a good job. After
that I saw a chance at rustling part
of a herd, and I cleaned It up quick
and sent the monoy home. And after
that"

He stopped again and licked his
lips.

"I guess that's all," ho said huskily.
"But r want to tell you this: "My
mother's sick. She'll never got well.
She may live a year or five years.
But she mustn't evor know how or
whore or why I shuffled off, and Bhe's
got to dlo bollevlng that her only son
was the only real articlo that ever
lived. D'ye understand? I've been
keeping up the Impression by stealing,
and, If It's made her .any happier, I'm
glad of It! I'm glad of It! I'm a bad
BSS: and If I had It to do over again,
tcybe I'd be a bettor one, but "

He tore open the neck of his ragged
ihlrt and bared his neck to the grisly
loose.

Not a man of them moved.
"You'll see that that's mailed, Bull?"
"I certainly will, but "
"And mark it 'opened by mistake,'

and don't sign your name. Mother
might come and " He choked for
an Instant; thon: "Hero! Corao on
and got It over with, will you? Have
some meroy on a man!"

Still there was no perccptlblo move-
ment The d member avoided
looking at tho lariat Instead he
turned and walked away a few paces
and executed, In private, hlB trick of
rolling a clgarotto with ono motion
of one hand. When tho cigarette was
lighted, ho studied the landscape east-
ward.

Bull looked at the ground and
chewed hard at hlo muBtache. Carter
dropped his gun Into Its ornato hoi
ster and examined tho trees. The oth-
ers purBed their lips and spat or
smokod or coughed, as pleased them.
None of them looked at the prisoner
savo Menken.

Menken, however, slid down from
his borso after some two mlnutoa and 1

walked very slowly toward Buckton.
Ho contemplated the nooee, and finally
lifted It and cast it away from the U
aeok.

'"What 'd y do if you got back (

home? Go to work In the store?" H
Buckton gasped. H
"Ye would, eh?" Menken scratched (Ihis head and smiled In a way that J H

Menken very soldom smiled. Menken,
In fact, was thinking of the mother H
he had last seen In Darmstadt, Hesse, H'some forty years back. H

"S'posln wo hadn't found you B
B'posln' the cayitBe hadn't petered?" H
he said "You might 'a got to Water- - H
tank 10, over the ridge there, eh?" ' H

"Yes."
"Might 'a' stopped In Walklns' Falls Iand got a shave and a decent suit of H

clothes, If you'd had tho price?" H
Buckton's eyes brightened queerly.
"Yes." ,

"Anyway, if you had the price and l.a horse and twenty-fou- r hours' lee- - IIway, there ain't a sheriff could get IIyou," said Menken pensively. "Aintany doubt about that. Say!" IIThe group turned suddenly. Men-- ' IIken was Angering a handful of money,
and a twenty-dolla- r gold piece seemedto havo separated Itself. II"It's a funny coincidence." bellowed llMr. Menken; "but It Just occurred to Imo that every blamed ono o' you fol-- IIlers owes me ten dollars. I'm short
Juat about now. Pay up!" U

Ho didn't wait for them to come to jlhim. He went to them. That was ono 41of the secrets c Menkon's modernte lwealth. He went to Bull, and Bull
handed him two five-doll- coins. Ho IIpassed to Carterand Carter scowled

' Iand parted with a gold eaglo. He II..w 4U. luo a gentleman,
who was prepared and shot a yellow llpiece at him. !

In the course of two minutes Men- - 11
ken was back at Buckton's sldo and j
whispering aa he proffered the collec- - i IItion:

"You know tho trail over the ridge. 11
Ji m.

you d0Q,t know BuU'B mlld- - Beat II
"BUt " Jl"Shut up!" :

Menken walked away to his own Ihorse. He loosened tho short tetherand twisted It around tho pommel
lt? ,He "eaded the anlmalto-- H

WSBhX t0v and 8lapped lfc sharply. Ibeast started on a oulclc Hope. She did not stop, morver- -

for as sho passed Buckton, Bucktonswung into tho saddle and drove iawhat remained of his lonely apnr I HAnd Bull turned suddenly with:"Monken, you blasted idiot --" fMenken took him firmly by theshoulder and faced him eastward i
Say!" he bellowed. "Did you fever,in all yonr oternal Ddays, Bee suchswell reflection of the sunfiQt J cdMman gets over on those hills? 5BKeep on looking!" "Joki, jB

nmnd w?01?.0? beh,nd T

iniiv raP,dly. mathoc? 1

as a mare Vtonv 3 I Hoer the ridge to Walking
Full j

(Otyvrtght, Th9 Frank A. Hum? Oo.) f B
t Itf! wH
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